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ALt f Oregon, says that
Vortland 1= of 1 woenlthiest cities
United My & 215 ] at least
LWy ilionalr and a large nain-
of mon whao ro worth over hatf a
On
I'he Inte Taknji Bon Holka, Mahara-
h of Indoye, was a4 viant in physical
frame, and wius said W be able to eat o
whole wild boar ut g sinele meal. He
wis also & particniarly shrewid operator
on the Stock Exchangee
A little negro ealied “Curt,"” at Mar-
hall, Mo., whose father was a soldier
ind was killed in the war, recently re-

His first
his see-

wived S1L00 pension money,
purchase was a. 860 mger :.JII_;_',
el o FIH0 horse

Aloxnoder H old home,
ty Hall" n purchased by
prhens Momument Assoeiation, but
a debt of #10,000 still retosing on L,
which the committee hopes to pay biv
soliviting dollar subseriplions,

Itook Lore has a capital paper on the
cheap movement in Hierature, wherein
t is shown that it began as long ngo
a8 the time of Martial, whase thirteenth
| (transcribed)
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hook of “Epigrs
was retatled at not mueh over 12 eants
copy

In Union Township, Ohio, is a mound
% feiert hiegh and 60 feet incircumier-
and a party of explovers, under
the anspices of the Poabody Muscum are
digging in it. They bhave already found
flint knives and arrow heads and many
keletons

I'he French Government has present-
a rold medal to M. Dupuisch, a com-
mon porter in Paris, in recognition of
his “extraordinury devotion in giving
his blood in operations of transfusion
of blood, Ull"l'l'lr.\ :-,‘.I\'i!l'_; the lives ol sev-
eral persons.” During the last three
years the gallant porter has brayed the
'!«'1'15-)115 -._u;n-l'u.(ll)n soven lLimes.

Washburn Wright, 7 years old, was
going through a pasture near Mulberry
Grove, 1L, the other day, when a big
bald eagle swooped down, erabbed h‘fl‘n
by the jacket, and actusily lifted him
trom the ground. The boy yelled, the
cloth ripped, and the boy’s father, rush-
ng to the rescue, drove away the king
of birds, who wanted to make a Gany-
mede of the youth.

“Can vou tell us" said one of three
dil ladies in a Washington street car
as it passed the Interior Department,
“whether Secretary Lamar has his office
in that building?” “Madam,” said
Secretary Lamar himself, who sat di-
rectly opposite them, “I think he has."
But he did not follow them out of the
ear. For the time being he preferred
to go on to the Capitol

Thomas Cunningham. an English-
man. while swimming at Fortress Mon-
roe, was in danger of drowning a quar-
ter of a mile from shore. Dr. Irving
(. Rosse, formerly surgeon of tho Arctic
exploring steamer Corwin, was near
him and went to his rescuc. “If you
obey my orders,” he shouted, “I'll save
you. If you don't I'll let you drown.
The Englishman obeyed orders and the
doetor towed him to the shore.

Mrs. Barchard's parrot was sitting in
the open window at Kankakee,
when a hawk swooped down on
Ihe two fell to the earth and a sh
fight followed, in which the hawk foun
he had his matoch. The parrot as he
fought ealled for help, and Mrs Bur-
chard came to the rescue of her pet
with a potato-masher and mashed the
hawk. e t was none the worse
for wear, and said at once: “Polly wants
a cracker.”

A writer in the Critic says: “I am in-
formed by ono that knm!:hlt Thomas
Hughes' life of Peter Cooper will never
be published. Not because it will never
be written, for it has been written and
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[ The loilowing sermon was preached by

W. Dodds, in bis pulpit at Columbes, Mis.,
1%, 1856, and is printed from = report
made by Miss Fannie A. Camp, oneof the puplls o)
the State Industrial College and Tostitate. Miss
Fauny has been stadying phonograpby only during
the past sessiona! this noble Testitution, and we give

the sermon asan Hloetration of the geod work dome
in the Instituts,

.I~ Etl:r ::T-ft‘l:g!.ﬁ:::.lrb;hi'{ SirieaAman

Suppose you were in some strange and
trackless forest. You wandered far, and
wight was coming on. Hungry, fainting,
and perishing, you knew not where 10 go,
nor how 1o find your way out of the
tangled wood. How you would weleome
some guide! How you would rejoice 1o
bave sume one come and say, “I will lead
You to safety, and where you will find
continual protection.” I say you would
welcome that guide. Such is the wilder-
ness of this world; and surrounded by

unseen dangers and entirely insufficient
to protect himself, is the representation
Uf man in this world of struggies and
trials. "

are [orgetting their guide, and trusting
that isdom will lead themw
out of This remi e o
sume travelers in Nwitzerland, They de
termined 1o make their own way up the

W

the 3

Alps, and refused to accept u guide
I'.:;lE_’-' in Lhe morning they started, and

wént Oon and on, nnul !'umi".'the-_\-‘ found

hemselyes above the « louds, and discov
ered that they were lost and night was

vming on; and there, in the tangled
wilds ot the mountain, they had to re
main uutil the rejected guide came and
e#d them out of theirdanger. Ounly the
sther day 1 read of a party whoe ‘Wwent
uto the Mammoth Usve ,.\ few deter |
mined to wander around without the
knowledge of the guide ;soon Lthey found

Some of the ladies

In this world of sin, many men | -

)

 ESTABLISHED

February 1S, 1837%7.

Jackson, Mississippi, AUGUST

-

H
-

1886.

L,

(VoL. 40--No _52_

A PAPER RAILROAD TIE. }

Durable, Light, sand Elsstic—Hopes of its
Inventor.

“Thsat 1s = railroad tie'" It was of
the regular size and polished as smooth-
lyas a piece of Italian marble. The
grain was so : and the whale appear-
anee so art that it might easily
have been taken for s chip from a pil-
lar of a Grecian temple instead of such

a practical thing as a railroad tie
The speaker was a she stout, sad-
faced man, with a la head and aver-
hanging brows, the Inventor

r. and in his little
re were many
models of cars and railroad tracks
seattered about. ““This,"" said he, as he
patted the railroad tie lovingly, *1s the
result of ars of labor, and I believe
naw that It made of

i® lu-r‘fr 1
paper, which I beliove is to enter to a

of this wsthetic sl

office in Fulton street the

£

itent in all bui operations
: istant day I'he great enemy to
the use of paper for ny thmgs is
moisture, and in my iuvention. of

course, 4 mepns had o be discovered to
from having the
flect, a5 a railroad tie being in
the ground ia subjs «d constantly lo

and a rotten tie might cause the loss

IPTIESS

tiinted Irom iear, aod severdl came DEar | of yanv lives and much property.  The
alling nto Fcho river, from el i process of manufacture is seeret 1o a
hey hud, noecho ot their o W e 1 extent, but the tie is absolutely
Ve Lave i n .'J-'.-lr-l Alter a while . - ¥ e M
H WO Thera: wil
wir nbsence wus noticed, the puide s e T .I o
| : prepared. paper ins
outl ju sesrch of them, and they were | ¢ will not burn, I
lound Ihis iustration shows how | it for weeks and
much, in this world of danger, we nes al hot and cold water
sume spiritaal ide, and God ofers o | as hever hoan fonsd
e Lhus ¢ 1 He comes i% 1n Lthe
wNgE e Le and RHY= I will] CAN O 12oT
puide the und  satisfy thy P i e
- } ntly Lard as iron,
R i = I OFGInnry ~[-.'L| can be driven into it
1) ¥ nse Leod 1s Lhie i [ N han lit¥ieults antd when the spike
1y irs nd s CVents 1n heave eartl : ."1 = b - vy
b 1 1 i
i u Fhe text re L pravee 1hid 1
g dance, nol LAl general g and hold 3 -
! Mt t hat g » shiaken loose
AT 1 » Lhose who
: s 5 3G motnnt of
1 in Lhis hands and a thers is a
T yuldince whiicli 1s Loe !-r FITL IS4 o — irt of ¢ hion :
o SOL AL 1= I .
piiis text. The Paalmist suys that B8 | st oo !
Leps of the pood :e..||1.|f|'1:1"':'rl-|| by ti 17y :.I_,“‘
"y L1 4 '
Lord I'here s spiritual  guidance | (jrerine tl 2
which satisties his soul and leads him | 65,0 paner oo
o satety from the dangers which | sl '..:,-.‘ sha

1% 4 Wise guidance 1

iance

From y parties of men ure seut
it Lo reconnoitre; and those of _\'uu.'
who fought in the 18 WAr remember
HOWwW earoe Y 4 .;-:‘- Wis
rought, how -["" 1 thro
e country annd bhow much the success
f the --'-_|,-'r-n;|--n depended vpon hia
In the divine guidauce there is no doubs
about this wisdom Grod suys, 1 will
guide thee with mine eye,” Thay ex
Pression  moeans that Lle 1» -.||-.|"§r- ol

.-_-;‘]“.:_r and i-ru[u'!.l._’ s o Lhe midst

of every danger, This guidance is prom

ised 1f we will only aceept it

Fhen 1t is necessanly a protecting
guidance. We wanl 2 puide that is
surong and brave, and will not desert us
in times ol danger Giod says He wili
lend into paths of pleasantness and
peace, nl »i will Fulde us al the '.\.'._\'.. il
we but lovingly and obediendy follow
Flim, The promise of the text s “l
will guide thee continually and the

counterpart of that promise 1s found in
the words of the Psalmist—""1 will be 1[;'\'
guide even unto death, In every time
of need and in every question with
which we have to deal, it devolves upon
us as Christians to 8=k God to lead vs;
and God pity that Christian who dares
to do anything without going down
upon his knees und asking God to lead |
wim that he may perform his duty
nright.
This is not a guidance for times of
trouble only ; but in the mght and in
the diy, in the darkpess and 1n the
light, in danger and safery, we need the
same Puidance, and all through life,
down to the grave, God has promised to
lead us.
All the way my Saviour lead e

What have | to nsk beside
Can | dobbi His teoder mercy,

Who thre' life bas been my guide?
When iy spirit, cloth'd inmorial,

Wings [ts Right to reslins of day,

Th mwy soug through endless ages
Jesten deed 1o ull the way

Bot how does God guide his people?
I huve already intimated that He guides
us by Hiz providence. Although we nay
not see this guidance all the time, yet
He is lending, and marking out the way.
Down in the valley there 1s a fog which
prevents us from seeing clearly; but if
we go up on the mountain top, we =hall
see the sunshine all abour us. Soitis |
with the Christian; if he could rise
above the fog of this world's troubles
and cares he would see the love of God
shiniag all sround him. God has said
He wiil send the Comforter to us, and
there is a world of meaning in that word
“Comforter.” The Greek word trans
lated thus cannot be properly expressed |
in one English word, bat it means that |
the Holy Spirit comforts by instructing
and guiding the Christian. Though God
wuides s by Hiz Holy Spirit, He has
dso given us His Holy Word, ui}-i by
lis blessed book, by every word that
Giod has spoken, we are to seek to be led
into all  boliness. By this we are to
e guided, and we may know that we |
will be safe when we bave committed |
surselves to the guidance of His Divine |
Word. Now often times this guidance
may be invisible; but, just as surely as |
the pillar of cloud guided the children |
of lsrael by day, and the pillar of tire by
night, eo certainly does God guide those
who follow His divine will.
The text says “He shall satisfy thy ]
soul,” and it means that the soul of mau
1% satisfied only when itis guided by the |
divine will. Neither infidelity, nor any
of the plessures of this world, can sat
isfy the longings of the soul. Only this '
gospel ean do it. God help us l.hl:-l
werning to ift up our hearts and say
“We will follow Thee.” Sinner, this
Leader cifers to guide you and to give |
you life everlasting. Come this day |
and give your bheart o Him, and heaven
shall be your final home. He shall lead
you down into the dark valley chere
friends cannot go with you. There |
comes an hour when the breath will
grow fainter and fainter, and you will go
down inte the depths of the grave; you
have to go alone or ﬁo with Jesus. He
promises to go with you through the
ave, and into the better land. God
Ip vou to take this Guide to day and
wa.&'with Him through life and find a
home with Him in heaven. Amen.

Charity as an Ohject of Stady.

An apostle ance wrote, “Let love be
withont dissimulation.”  Had he lived
in our day, he might bave thought it
quite as important 1o say, “Lot love be
without sentimentality.”’ In looking
of ;‘haﬁl!able institu-

volantary ones
4 by the

 will

withiout eing

The ordinary wi
fiy ears i

nie con-
e will stand
at least thirty

“The paper used is g iy made of
stranw, though almost iv kind of tiber
wiil do ns well. Straw e II:I“I.”r!I'.l‘ be-

cause it can be easily obts and the
supply is unlimited. There are mills in
the West where the st s made up
into boards, It is a luree indgstry, and
was first started to ntilize the waste
st West for fuel, instead

5 a paying business,

and fortumes are being made out of
whit only a few years ago was thrown

awny or burned up as nseless, These
put together in layers, and
after being treated with o liberal dose of
oement put under tremendons
pressure in a hydraulic machine. This
forees in a solid
mass. Under pressure a dozen boards
will take the Place of one, Heat is also
an agent in the manufacture of paper
ties, and they are thoroughly lmkc'li in
an oven at a high 't"!l!u't‘.{llu.'t-. Under

the conditions and

applisnces it takes considerable time to
make a tie, but with everything built

in accordanee with my plans they can

be turned out guicker than they can be
cut from trees and at

A MUCH LESS COST.

“The nomber of wooden ties used
every yoar to construct new and repair
old roads is enormous and is a large
element in the disappearance of forests
in this country. It is my belief from
what I know of paper that it is destined
to take the plaee of wood in many
things, and this will give protection to
our forests.  Legislation can never nro-
teet the forests as long as there is sneh
a large demand for wooil |

“Tne¢ strength and durability of !
paper is well shown in ear wheels made
of this material. It makes an iron
wheel sick to confemplate a light paper

boards are

Hre f!l

the atoms logelher

present imperiect

wheel running for years after it has
been thrown away as useless.  Paper

not only take the place of wood,
but also of a good many metals and
stoneware. A portable paper bath is
one of the latest ideas, amd pots, plates,
knives, forks, stoves, and engines made
of paper have a large and increasing

market. A large part of the beautiful
bronze ornaments and stptues seen in

public places and offered for sale in
stores devoted to the sale of ancient and
modern bronzes are madde of 4 compo-
sition the principal element of which is
paper or fiber. A man to-day ean wear
paper shoes and clothes, eat from paper
dishes with paper Enives and forks,
served upon a paper table, sit on o paper
chair, sleep in a paper bed, in & room
carpeted with paper, wash in a paper
tub or bowl, live in a paper house, ride
in a paper ear or carringe, sail in a
paper boat, build up a fortune on paper;
and yet the industry is only in its in-

faney. Are any railroads using my tie?
No. ~ They all admit its usefuiness, and
are willing to try it with a big ‘L’

This means that 1 have to satisfy the
clique which is a purt of every railroad
in this country in the purchasing de-
partment, and the only way that this
can be done is to present them with
your invention or a controlling interest.
I am fighting against this and will try
to beat them, so that I can get some
benefit out of my labors."—New York
Iribune.

-

Presidents’ Wives.

Washington wrote many and lon
letters to his wife. which were full
affection, but “dLady” Washington
thought so much of these that she de-
stroyed them before she died. Only one |
escaped—the one in which he announced
his appointment as Commander-in-
Chief of the Colonial army. He begins
the letter My dearest,”and closes it with
thestatement that he is “with unfeign-
ed " her “very affectionate George
Washington.” He used several times
in the letter his pet name for his wife,
which was "My dear Patsy,” and sa
he has made a will with which he doubts
not she will be pleased.

John Adams speaks of his wife, Abi-
I, as the source of all his felicity

marringe with her continued for

-three and its only pang
was found in absence and final separa-
tion.

President Pierce was so fond of his
wife that at 36 vears of
his seat in the

cause Was did not agree
m'whmf:dm&rml&th
dauﬁndthem:y-g:ulhh&h&o
. of President Polk for the same

Gen. ﬂrml;.ndﬂhiu !iﬁ&mm
me that constantly a
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A STRANGE RITE.

The Plons Exercise FPerformed by Mose
lems Crazed with Hasheesh.

1

In Suakim 1 heard the Moslems at |

this pioms exercise, and the horror of it
was unforgetable, savs Philip Kobinson
in the Contemporary Review. On sev-
eral oecasions, when the sound reached
me from afar, [ thought it came from
one of the condensing steame and so
probabiy to the last did the great ma-
jority of strangers. But one midnight

I wns making my way buack from n
friend's quarters o my own when I

sound coming from
to the .'iilipt-'.. I
«l, and then determined

to follow 1t up. So in and out, up and
down the narrow, Jark alleys of the na-
tive town, 1 wandered in chuse of this
ventriloguial uproar. Passing along
between two high mud walls, [ stum-
bled over a man who was crouching on
the ground, and at the same moment a
door opened and the whole volume of a
lll‘l;o“g’iu!l.\- bark issped therefrom. Out
of the door came a negro, recling as if
drunk, and fell in 5 heap by the side of
the man 1 had tumbled over. And then
I saw there were several others sitting
huddled up along the botiom of the
wall, groaning from time to time and
gasping in a most frightful manner. As
the door remai r. I peeped in,
and the spectacle ited was 20 ex-
traordinary that 1 ventured to push it
wider and le into the larpe
courtyard opon which No
ane noticed me, for ry
y if bewitche ‘.. in th
wa 1i

heard the spectral
a direction
stood and lister

oppasite

step insi
it opened.
w

2 Tal

0N

§ proceadl

1\
|

ar i these officiatin
a ring of {i
some  bareheas

pthers in the
well-to-do
other's
came U«
suddenly raised their

iding each
r the dervish

company

s, and

as suddenly broueht again.
As they descended, evorvy man bowed
his head as low ¢ cave a

they

deep, ventral * ¢
barked

Eepl was 50 ext

like one. On ¢ dervish stop-
ped, the o velled nfresh, and
then the e wny of devotees, pumping
with their arms and doubling up their
Iil'lii""-‘ }'.'l\i'a't'lin”“ to af riwl « '-Ii\IN‘lé-
tion of lungs. Still Keeping in perfect
unison, the barking grew faster and
faster and faster still, until one by one

the huge, brawny, great-boned Africans
reclod and staggered out of the Z,
leaned against the walls, or fell exhanst-
ed, gasping and groaning, like heaps of
rags, u!mn'!hr eround.

The contagious delirinm of this amaz-
ing orgy was something dreadful to be-

rino.

hold. A few still dd out, but faint
and muftled in  voiee, nnd torches
flashed and spluttered, showing the

en sy

fainting o wound the court

tossine the arms about nd raving
until it seemed as if the devils had been

.
i

My own
nary, for I, who

let loose on the earth.
tions wete extraor:
had only been looking on, fuit actnally
faint and out of breath, and I was glad
to get out of the court, with its reak of
men and stench of T hes.
As l wient the voloes \.\-‘.'.l.;i"'.l 'l!lll
weaker, and so died t.‘!t'-_ sltozether; the
man who guve the last or 1t of

sUnsi-

Lok

grey

all be-

ing the winner for the nicht of the
prize for piety. Next morning 1 was

told that my adventure had really been
ane of considernble risk, as many of the
men in these barkine exercises are mad
drunk with and the whele
company  fanatically Mohammedan.
But 1 am glad | was not wise in time,
or I should never have scen one of the
most wonderful sights of my life.

| — 8 A—
Dr. Bacon and the Columbias.

hasheesh,

The Rev. Dr. Leonard Woolsey Bacon
let loose upon the celebrating Colum-
bias recently in the First Church of
Christ, New London. The text was: “Be
not drunken with wine, wherein is ex-
coss, but be ye filled with the spirit™
After a few preliminary remarks he
spoke of casting out evil with good,
saying the vile and dirty sins of the
tongue grow rank and gross in the most
barren minds. They are hard to be dis-
olaced, just in proportion to the intel-
ectual feebleness and incapacity for
anything better, We are bound to bear
this in mind when our indignation is
moved aguinst vicious persons of this
class and not to judge too harshly.

“I thought of it last nizht,” said the
swreacher, “when 1 wakened, and was
Lupt awake in the small hours by a
few young—well, let us say gentlemen
—who claim, 1 presume, to be college
students,; howling and roaring their in-
decent blasphemies out of the windows
of the Crocker House. I was gisposed
to be angry at first, until I began to ob-
serve not only the vile things they said,
but the things they did not say. Through
the whole of it not one syllable of
bumor or pleasantry, or even the low-
est kind of smartness. There was the
dialect of the slums, of the gutters to be
sure, but a witless inanity, a vacuity of
all sense and cleverness, a vulgar
monotony of profane coarseness of
which the street boys of the gutter
would be ashamed. New it is not worth
while to expend too much indignation
over these poor fellows. They are in
the condition in which they must talk,

‘and they are intellectually incapable of

anything better. Is it not obvious that
the first hopeful stage in the reforma-
tion is to secure, if possible some little
intellectual advancement? Send them
to the locku p of the house of correction
vou say. No; it would be premsature
Treat them kindly. Send them to some
pod institution for the feeble minded.
rain them with easy object lessous,

of observation and expression, and then
try to interest them in some other style
of talk than the dirty styles But, of all
things, don't be guilty of the wasteful
folly of sending them back to Columbia
College with the absurd expectation

that their cmsenl. stage of mental
development they will be able to ac-
quire art of liberal education.™

ebullition. The reverend gentleman
came to fill the pulpit for the day: He
was about to register at the Crocker
House, where a happy and crowd
of Columbia men grabbed hold of each
other, and danecing the can-can in the
hotel vestibule shocked the divine from
Philadelphia by singing at the top of
their voices that rellicking en-
titled “Son of a Gamb8lier.” he dis-
seminator of the Gospel and the agi

revision of the New Testa-

B

THE MASTER OF THE MINES !

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN,

[COMTISUED FROM OUR LAST IxstTp. |

CHAFTER IV.
JOHN BEUDD, FOET AND CARKIER,

Munster’s was situated in the sgburbs of
Southampton, It was armanged, therefore,
that I should jourmey by a small steamer as
far as Falmouth, and thetee by road to St
Guriptt's-on-Sea. 1 was condueted to the
bt by Mr. Munster. On arriving at Fal-
mcuth, er an uneventful passage, [ was
et on board by a rough-looking person, who
informed me that he had been deputed by
“Missus Pendragon,” to convey me and my
belongings to St. Gurlott’s

What manner of man he was | eould
scarcely tell, beyond realizing the fact that
ke was of tremendous height, that he wore a
white beaver hat, and that his figure was
wrpped in an enormous (tieze coat which
reached his ankles. He gave s glance at me,
and then said in a peenliar pipy voice:

“Come, Ind, gie's the tip about your boxes,
and we'll move on: the mare’s got a jourmney
alore "un, and we'm bést nawt be lata ™

I movesl nft. and pointed out to him my
little trunk
¥ as a giant might look at a pebble,
t gquietly under his arm, 'and moved off
i, inviting me to follow. We erossed
the gangway, und casne on tothe quay. Here
we [ound & large van, and & fat slespy-look-
ing roan horse. The wigon was roofed with
bluck tarpanling and on the side was painted,

SAMmeE W

put

in larice white lettes
“IGIIN RUDD, CARRIER, ST. sURLOTTA™
0 " £ up to the velicle, wy conductor

wenl of my trunk, then, turn-
e . young master, jump
imarily placed
my box: then,
, 1 felt

Wl whatsortof &

i, I had not
amd the
triver pompletely

sworld, I waited for
ks, my companion
wilve and make some
ther o il ; but none

d, bevomd a few

i log, un
spelnmetions to the hotse, utterad

A= he evidently hau intention whatever

(T

of taking the slizhtest further notice of me,
I thousht it best to approach hion I accord-
ingly shouted “I1" several tinies and gave
liim a fow roits pokes in the back; but
nelther of s attempts producing  the
siightest ¢ mcludied he must be asleep.
1 accordin: ff the van behind, and,
running 1 @ the horse, huollo’d to him
.'_r--!'. 1, ITLE LEH T

I'l trick told befter. Mr. Rudd, who
sepmed, fndeid, to ave become oblivions of
the warld whially tarmed his face toward

me anid g t e Tor n thoe with a vaou-
oS st «! up the horse with

yiee I he sald, “whal's

il swung outof the

Wi, be @ It wns not plessant Inside,
and adde

“Hunve you got room up there for two, Mr.
Rudd?"

Instemd of replying to my question, he

and suid:

“You'm a smart 'un; Mr. Rudd, eh? Now,
haw did yvon come to knaw that thar’, young
master, el

1 explained that L had coneluded from his
appearance that he must be the master of the
van. upon which “John Rudd™ was painted;
but he only chuckled nguin and piped:

“You'm a little 'un to be such a scholard I

As I saw he was about 10 become fossilized
again, I hastened to repeat my former ques-
tion. Mr. Rudd gazed abstractediy at the
seat and then at me,

“Mayn't I come up,” 1 said, “it's so eclose
inside the van, and [ would mther ride be-
gide vou, Mr. Rudd?” ‘Then, without giving
him time for a refusal, 1 leapt upand nestled
beside him.

Mr. Rudd made no protest<he simply said,
“Maove on, mare,” and the mare moved on
forthwith,

We had left Falmouth behind us, and were
moving cumbrously along the high road.
Looking to the right and to the left 1T could
see nothing but undulating sweeps of land,
bleak and barren, with the stony highway
gtretohing before us, and winding about, ser-

gave a ch

| pent fashion, until it was lost to view. We

were traveling westward, evidently, and, as
far as prospect went, we might be going for-
ward into the desert. There was not a cart
or horse or human being to be seen any-
where; and the only sound was the rattle of
the wagon, as it passed along over the rough
road.

It was past mid-day, and the sun was as
hot as it had been any day that summer. As
I felt it seorching my face and head, I look-
ed at my companion, and marveled again.
His huge ulster-coat was buttoned up to his
ehin, and his great round face was shaded by
his broad felt hat. He was by no means a
bad-looking man, and he was still yoang—
orily five-and-thirty, or thereabouws. His
skin was tanned and weather-beaten, and his
eyes were fixed pon the mare with his ha- |
bitual dreamy stare.

Finding it was useless to expect him to
talk, I sat for a time quietly by his side,
watehing, with some amount of interest, the
rough and stony track we were following;
then, when we had covered & mile or so, the
mare went along at & walk, and I leapt light-
Iy into the road and kept pace beside her.

My change of position enee more aroused
my companion from his tmance: he turned
his eye slowly upon me, and said:

“1 reckon you knaw a deal?™’

I replied, modestiy, that I knew a thing or
two,

“1 wonder naw,' he said, “whether yon
can write?” |

1 answered with some decision that I cer- |
tainly eould, at which I thought his face fell. |

“Poetry, naw™ he inquired. *“Warses
like?"

I replied, that though I was able to write a
capital hand, 1 had only onece or twice aspired
to original eomposition; at which he chuck-
led delightedly, then, fixing his eyes with a
fascinated glare upon my face, he repeated
in a high shrill voiee the following lines:

“To Missus Pendragon, who's always so pleas-

ant,
Juhn Rudd, of 8t. Gurlott’s, brings this little
present,
May her life bo a8 swoet as best sugar oan be,
And the only bot water be mixed wi' her tea!™
“What do you think o' that? he asked,
anxiously.

“Very good,” 1 replied. “Where did you

' read it? Ina book®™ |

and exercise their rudimentary faculties |

Not one of the collegians heard this |

“I dian’t read “un master, I wrots "un,” he
replied. *““Leastways, I should ha" wrote 'un
if I eould write, Naw, you'm a smart chap,
praps you conld take them lines dawn?”

“Of course I could,” I replied. Whereup- |
on 1 prochuced a penell from my waistcoat
pocket, s, asking Mr, Rudd to repeat the
verse again, I transeribed it on the back of
an old letter.

When 1 handed up the paper to Mr. Rudd,

his face became positively gleeful 1

l

“You're a smart chap,” he repeated, “nawt
much doubt 0" that.™

“o you make much poetry?” 1 asked.

He nodded his head slowly.

“A goodish bit.™ he replied: “leastways, 1
should if I'd allus s smart "un like you at
hand to mke "un dawn, But I'm naw band
at setling dawn at it, and It dawn't allus
keep in my bead. “Tis a gift,” he continued.
“It all began when | were a lnd, a-driving
up and dawn Falmouth way wi' father.
Then 1 used to hear the old wagon go tum

three times a week to Falmouth and back.™
“Then perhaps I'll be able 10 take down
! .1 am going to

| younger, so pretty, and so quaintly dressed,
| she looked like a little Dresden china shep-

| the door, however, to give me a last look,

““That. young master, be Cralgruddoek.
We'll stawp there for a bit of summat to eat
and drink, and to gie the mare a .est.™

| When we entered the village of Craigrud-
dock our appearnnce caused no little stir
John Rudd was evidenily well known—for
as the lumbering wagon went ratling down
the little street, shock-headed children came
peeping out of the doorways, and here and
there a peasant woman made her appearance,
and nodded cheerfully to ns as we went by.
For each and all John Rudd had a good-hu
maored grin, which 1 thought broadened s
little as the wagon was pulled up with a jerk
before the door of the Inn.  Here, after some
little trouble, we got something to eat, a few
boiled eggs, and some home-baked bread.
When the horse had been rested, we started
again on our journey.

The warm day was sueceeded by acold
evening, and with the darkness had come
rain. I was glad to follow John Rudd's ex-
ample, to wrap myseélf well up In my over-
coat, before 1 again took my seat behind the
mare. We jolted on again, covering what
seemed to me an interminable space. The

worrit. The Lawd’s under the earth as well
as sbove it, and "l take care of father, never
fear!”

Unseen In my commer, [ slipped on my
ciothes; but, by the time [ had done so. my
uncle had left the cottage. Annie was still
there, and she took me toa little bedroom up-
stairs, where [ washed, and brushed my hair.
Descending again to the quaint old kitehen,
I found my aunt, just com= tn from feeding
the poultry. She gave a kindly nod; then,
siiling down at the table, drew me gently to
her, and, pushing the hair off my forchead,
looked thoughtfully ita my faee.

“Let me look ot "ee by daylight, lad? Ay,
I was right—you be us like your poor father
as one pea is like another. Lawd forbid you
should &'er be half as elever ™

“Why not, mother™ asked Annie,
was looking on with a smile,

“Because he were tooclever to sattle down,
He mmbled up and dawn like a moor pony,
till the Lawd took "un, and ne’er make him-
self a home; and when he died, there was
none of his kith and Kin pear him to close
his eyes. Thar lad, =it dawn and take your

who

darkness rapidly increased, the rain contin- | breakfast. We'll try to make a man of 'ee,
ued to fall, and, worn out with fatigue, I fell | for my poor sister's sake. ™

into a fitful doze,
I was dimly conscious of the wagon rolling

jointed remarks, rhythmieal in character, to
W
of certain stoppages, when John mysterious-
Iy disappesred, and returned refreshed and
strengthened for his work.

At length, however, John
aroused me indeed.

“Wawk up, young master,” said he:"“we'm
gettin® pratty nigh your place.”

I ron=sed mys=elf and looked about me, but
there was nothing to be seéen. Darkness en-
ecompassed us o every hand: the wind was
sighing sofily, nmking a sound like the dis
nt murmur of the sea.  Presently the wag-
The carrier jumped down, and
W for me to do the same; then he gave
n P went round to the
back of the wagon to haul out my tnnk.

"The whistle had its effect. The darkness
was suddenly penetrated by a light, which
seemed quite olose to us, and a man’s voiee
called out in a broad country dinlect

“Be that yow, John Eodd?”

on st VY i i

iligr whistle p=he

“Iss, mate,” retumed RKuadd.,. “You ecateh
hold o' the young gentleman, 1 ha’ gawt the
bawx.™

*Be this the
felt a h

..I“;"'

“Waal, iy lad, you be weleome to St Gur-
lott's ™

The hand kept hold of my shonlder and
led me along. The next thing 1 became
conscions o upon the thresh-

lud?' asked the voice,as I
y hand laid upon my shoulder,

f was standing
ol of an open door, and of the voice of my
le saying, heartily:
Yur be he, Martha ™
Then another voice, that

ol 0 woinan, an-

|

Swerisdl:

Rudd’s voice at

This sudden allusion to my dead parents,
coupled with the strangeness of my sur-

He looked at it in moch the OO, 0of John Rudd making occasional dis- | roundings, brought before me more forcibly

than ever the utter forlormness of my posi-

hich he evidently expected no reply, and | tion, and sent the tears tanting to my eves.

I fancy Annie notloed this, for she guickly
changed the subject, askedd her mother :-:l
some more hot seones, and pat a chair for me
the table,

“hils diversion gave me ample time to re-
cover myself. Feeling beartily ashamed of
my exhibition of weakness, I swallowed the
lump in my throat, dashed the back of my
hand across my eves, and determined frow

that hour forth to remember that tears did
not become “u man,”

The breakfnst wus appetizing—perbaps
from the very strangeness of it. Never be-

fore in my life had | had placed before me.
at eight o'clovk in the morning, a wmenl of
hot stones, holled potatoes, and milk: ver [
htily my aunt by lt:-;-nrsin;.: of
ch to Keep iue going tor the rest of the

“Ahllal,” she excialmed, as her bright
eye kindied with pleasure, “yon's gawt some
Cornlsh blood in "ee, after all, and can eat
your vittles with : sh. You'm no
prowd stovsch, Ind, smd will bea man
like your uncle before lnwng.”

eyt
ol

1y

The breakinst being over, my nunt and

Annie busied themselves with “setting things

o rvights:” and, feeling somewhat in the
way, 1 took my cap und strolled out, to find

ott Iif I could what sort of a country 1 had
been landed n.

The Kitehen door opened divectly into the
"% they called it, and here 1

found the pouitry lelsurely picking up the
Erain which my aunt had given them before
breakiast. Here [ found, too, n mongrel

puppy, a sort of eross bebween a collie and a

“Lawd love the lad; let’s look at "un ™ and | grevhound, it seemed to me, which, the mo-

then there was silence,

" ment 1| made my appearanes, came wrigeling,

I found myself stunding in the middle of a | serpent fashion, about my feet.

quaint Cornisl
newly-found f{riend

kitehen., gazing upon
The individual

my
who

had led me into the RKitehen, and who turned  at my heels.

out to be my unele, was a tall, broadly-bullt
man, dressed (o a redd-stained suit of coarse
flannel, said suit consisting werely of a shirt
and a palr of trousers. His hands were big

and broad and very red, his head was thickly ' tirely to her hands

covered with coarse Blnck hair, and he spoke
the broailest of Cornish dialect in a volee of
thunder. Having finished my inspection of
nunber one, I glanced at number two—nime-
Iy, my aunt. She was a comely looking wo-
man of forty, very stout and motherly in ap-
pearanee,.  She wore a cotton dress, a large,
coprse aprot, and a curious cap, not unlike
the enifs so popular in Brittany.

My amazement at the sight of these two
individuals was so strong that 1 could scarce-
ly foree my lips to utter s word; but if my
surprise was great, theirs seemed greater.
A fter the first glance at me, they looked un-
easily at one another, the genial smile faded
from their faces, and the words of weleome
died apon their lips.

A plessant intermuption to all thls was
John Kudd, who st this moment came in
with my trunk upon his shoulder and placed
it down on the kitchen floor, then wiped his
brow and opened his overcoat,

“It's martal bad weather you'm brought
alang wi' ye, Mr Rudd,” said my aunt;
“yar, ha’ suminnt to keep off the min”

She banded bim a glass of ale, which he
drank.

“Thank ye, missus,” said he, drawing the
back of his hand across his mouth. ‘Then he
made a dive into the voluminous folds of his
coat, and produced a packet.

“That be for you, missus,” said he; “a lit-
tle present, wi' John Rudd's respects] tea
and sugar, wi' a suitable inseription o' my
awn making.”

“Thank won, Mr. Rudd,” retoned my
sunt, taking the packet. *You'm vary kind."”

“Read the warses, missus: read the
warses ™ said Mr. Rudd whereupon she pro-
ceadied to do so.

1t was a proud moment for John Rudd; he
seemed to expand with pleasure. And
though to all intents and purposes he was
gnzing upon Mrs. Pendragon, herolled one
eye round my way, as if to wateh the effect
upon me.  When the reading was done he
smiled affably, while my unele brought down
his ppen hand heavily upon his knee

“Waal done, John, waal done!” eried my
unele, heartily: while another voiee, one
which T then heard for the first time, sald:

“Oh, Mr. Rudd, what beautiful poetry you
do writa!”

At the sound of the voice, all eyes, mine
amougst the rest were turned npon the speak-
er, whoem I discovered to be a little girl some-
what about my own age, or perhaps a trifle

herdess.

“Wha, Annie!” said my aunt.

“] declare I'd forgot all about'ee!” my
unecle added. “Come yar, my Inss, and say
how do ye do to yer cousin I

At this, the little girl came forward, and,
gazing earnestly at me, timidly offered me
her hand.

Suddenly, John Rudd, who had been fum-
bling about his coat again, produced another
packet, which he this time handed to my
eousin.  She opened it, and found it contain-
ed a brightly colored shawl and a sheet of
foolseap, on which some lines were penned.
Knowing Mr. Hudd's weakness, Amnie pro-
ceeded to read the lines:

*“T'o Annie Pendragon, who charms all bebold-

ers.

Jobn Rudd, of 8t. Gurlott’s, sends this for her
shoulders; L

That she'll always be happy, In sunshine and

in flood;
‘Tis “if v{;‘t’sh of her friend &nd admirer, John
o A

Having read the verses, Annie fell to volu-
bly admiring them and the shawl; but Mr.
Rudd, feeling the praise too much for him,
gleefully took his departure. He paused at

and to express a wish that we should become
better acquainted.

The moment he was gone, attention was
again concentrated upon me. My aunt took
a gond look at me, trying to find tracesof my
motherand father in my face. My uncle dis
ecovered 1 was both wet and cold; while An-
nie said:

“*Why don’t you give him hissupper, moth-

Jong ride wi’ Mr. Rodd.

Annie's suggestion wus and we
all sat down to supper. While [ ate, I had
lelsure to Jook about me. The kitchen was

ﬁ . and that at ten o'clock they re-
'~ tired, and left me to make myself as com-
fortable as I could in the press bed in the

E

1 passed through the yvard, round to the
frout of the house, the puppy following closa
The front of the coltage wWas
very trim and neai; and there was a very
smiall gnrden here, which was tolerably well
cultivateds 1 afterward learned it belonged
to Aunle, and owed Its pretty appeasrance en-
It was a curious illus-
tration of the mingling in her of the nseful
and ornamental.  She was passionntely fond
of flowers, and tweo-thirds of her little ganden
was devoted to them, while in the other third
were beds of mustand and eress, radishes,
and ecelery, with which she regularly supplied
“relishes™ for the table.

Having made a rapid survey of the little
garden, I turned my eyes on the prospect be-
fore and beside me. The cottage, whieh
stood alone on a slight eminenes, was  faced
immediately by the high road which swept
past and eurved on to the village, which lay
some quarter of a mile to the left. Immedi-
ately before me was what seemed o me a
dark expanse of morass, bleak and barren
encugh, and dotted Lers and there with
clumps of stunted trees. Beyond was the
sen, calm, vold, and glimmering like steel.

I strollid carelessly along the road, amus-
ing myself from time to time by throwing a
stick and trying to teach the puppy to re-
trieve. A couple of hundred yards from the
ecottage | came to an iron gate, surmrounded
by a plantation of firdrees, and with a long
avenue leading [ knew not whither, Here 1
paused, and, without thinking, threw the
stick as faras 1 eould up the avenue. But
the puppy crouched at my feet, and declined
to stir.  So I opened the gate and went in.

I had not gone many vards when a sharp
volee arrested me.,

“Here, I say, roul" it cried
you doing here?”

1 looked up, and saw a boy about my own
age, dressed like a young gentleman. He
had black hair, black eyebrows that came
close together, and & hanging lip. Isaw at
onee, by hig dress and manner, that he was
no miner's son.

“Look here, you're trespassing, vou know,”
he conitnoed ; then, suddenly. “Why, yon
don’t belong to St. Gorlott's. What's your
name?”’

I told my name, and added that I was a
stranger, having come to the village only
last night to live with my uncle and aunm
Pendragon. In amoment his face changed ;
a contemptuous sueer curled his lip as he
sald:

“Old Pendragon’s boy, eh™
do vou mean by wearing those elothes?
thought you were a gentieman '

His tone, mswe than his words, roased ndl
the Iatent pride of my pature. Fhushing to
the temples, 1 tnrned op him,

“1 am as much a gentleman
sail.

“What!™

“Oh, I'm not atraid ef you! Do vou know
what they'd do with yon where 1 come from?
They'd thrash yvou and send you to bed, o
learn better manners.”

e clinched his tist, and advanced threat-
eningiy toward me. Then, looking st me
from hewd to foot, and finding that at all
events [ was his superior in point of physical
strength, he changed his mind, I whistled
up the puppy, and walked away.

When [ reached the cottage again, I eame
fare to face with Annie.

“Where have vou been’™ ghe asked.

1 told ber I hud been rumbling idly about.
She nodded brightly.

“I've 2ot no work to do to-day.” she said;
“leastwiys not much, 1f vou like, I'll ask
mother to let me coine out and go for a
wallk,”

“Do,” I sald; and off she few.

She was a long time gone—so long 1 began
to fear the permission had been denied. She
eame at lenicth, however, when 1 saw the
cause of her delay. Her print frock had been
exchanged fora stout gown. She wore a
pair of silk gloves, and a hat which was evi-
dently lutended far Sundays only. As my
eye wandered over these things, she blushed
andl tried to appear unconsclous,

“Which way shall we go¥" she said.

1 was so perfectly unacquainted with the
district that the question seemed to me ab-
surd, [ jeft the choice to her.

“Which way do you like best?” [ said.

She pointed with ber hand.

1 like to go there,’” shie said, “to walk on
the shore.™

*““Un the shore.”

“Yes, dou't you see that glittering over
there? That's the ses, though it looks ke a
bitof the common now it's sostill. [ like to

“What are

then, “What
|

as you,” 1

o there and walk on the shore, and see the  oaree men like we: aslip of alad like you
ships pass along, and fistén to the washing | will be better whar you'm gawing—inta the

the waves on the stones.”

‘We accordingly started off across the moor-
land toward the sea, and after a mile's walk
the cliffs.

Wild and desolate, they overhung the
which wasat high tide. A narmow

rocks led down to the wa-
Descending it, with the

the
and

é

i
:

%

§
o

:.Ill:timm he do with it now?®”
goes out fishing sometimes, when he's
got the time. Sometimes he gives us a treat,
He took me out in it ones.”

“Did you like =

“Oh, yes!™

“Would you like to go again®™

“What—now?"

“Yes now. Suppose we take the boat and
puil out for a bit; it wounld be good fun—bet-
hr_th.m staying here.”

She hesitated. There was evidently such
a difference in the size of John Rudd and
me,
“Do come,” I urged: “the carsare here
ready, and I can pull as well as John Rodd.”

Still she hesitated, but yielded finally. We
pushed out the boat together, ad 1 pulied
out on fo the dead ealm sea. How pleasant

| it was there, with the sun pouring its golden

beams upon us, and the water smiling around
and gently lapping the boat’s side! Annie
took off her gloves und triled ter fingers in
the water; then she leaned over and looked

my eves again swepl the prospect inland.

Everything was distinguishable from the
sea, the low-lying flats stretehing black and
desolate beneath the warm summer sky—the
village. which, from my present point of
vantage, seemed but a handful of houses
thrown in a hollow, just beyond the cottage
where destiny bad placed me. | also per-
celved now that there were nulnerous osher
cgitages scattered about the morass, and
tinally, that there was one large turreted
mansion rising up from a belt of greenwond,

“What house is that?" | askedl.

“That? Oh, that is the master’s housa.” |

“The master™

“Yes: Mr. Redruth, the masterof the mine.
Besides that.” she added, “he’s the master "o
the whole place.™

“Does he live there®"

“Yes: a good part of the vear.”

“Anyhody else

“The milstress,™

“That’s all™

“Yes; exeept at holiday times, when the
voung master comes home from school, He's
howe now,™ |

Having a suspicion inmy mind, I asked
her what the you master was like, and she
gave m Wo description of the boy |
had e ered a Tew hiours bhetore.  bsaid

nothing §

<t o' o my addvet
to dreaming

re s aand, aft-
Aunie

ar Uiis, we fal

aguin,

loosed down into the sea, while 1 wiat

the shore, past which we were Inzily |

ing. Suddenly iy eve was ttrctedd to a
Gl Tose J Al DINInOUS
il the horizon, | ask-
aned she replicd:

“The wmlne !

To her the word bad & world ol ing
to we it hdd none. 1t simply awak in
me g Keen desire for knowledee, whi I
mediately wanted to grutify

‘The mine!” 1 sald. *1 never thought
about the mine befure, or we might have
gone tosee it, We'll pull In and g0 now:

shall we
To my anmeenrentpshe half rose from  her
seat, and put omt
“Nao, noe!" she oy
not to the ming!™
Her face was whit
though she was wr
a wurm mantle of g
“What's the matter, A nnie’
you afmid?®
“Yes " she sald, “I am
cause 1 know
black mouth; it
down, and thes
1 have seen strong men
aown into it happy and langt
afterwurd 1 have seen them
all 20 blanek and chaneed
dont talk about i, | can’t bear 1!
she shiversd azain, anl covered her eves

her hands, as if to stop me.

1 Wi won't go thwre

wi she was trembling,

in the sun's rays as in

it is crael
SMEms o

1 it erushes

anid

ing, Elens

woughit up dend,
and deesdiul. Ol

with ber trembling hand, as it to shut out
the sight.

During this conversation, ! had been pull-
ing steadily onward, so that the bogt was

now opposite the clif surmounted by the
mine, | turned the boat's bow shorewnrd :
then, after a stroke I my
oars and looked up, |

We were now right below the eliff, and the |
view from our point of vantage was strange
indeed,

On the very summit of the erngs 1 saw the
mining apparatus overhanging the sea. First,
a chimney, smoking loftily at the top; then
anothér, simoking less loftily half-way down;
then, lower down, almost elose to the sea in
fact, & thind smoking chimney, connected
with what appearad to me to be o small min-
ing office,  On one side of the eliff, tall lad-
ders were placedd. to enable the wminers to
aseend froms, and deseend to, the store; and
he must bave a sure foot and strong hand
who ecould eomfortably tread those ladders,
round by ronmd, the sea rodring under him,
and almost inging its spoay alter him as he
went higher amd higher, Taking in the
whole external apparatus in one view, ehalns
and pulleys, chilmneys and cottages, posts
and winding machines, seemed to be seatter-
ed over the whole face of the cliff, like the
spreading lines of an immense spider’s web,
while in some  parts mules and their riders
were trotting up and down a rocky track
where the pedestrian visitor would searcely
have dared to tread.

1 turned  giddy, even st sight of I8, ] rub-
bed my eyes amd looked again af my eousin,

Her trembling ngitation had passed off,
and she was looking at me,

“It was silly of m# to talk like that,” she
sabd; “but I ean't helpit.  Sometimes, when
1 think o' themn poor men that have been
brought up, and remember thiat father
there, it a"most makes me seream ™

Or twa restedd on

5.

“But there’s no danger,” 1 said, “now ™'

“There's always danger!” she returned.
“Tom Penruddeck said so, and 1 told father,
but he Wl Al but 've sean otl-
ers ln them as 18 lylug now in the
churchyard ™

This conversation, sal as it was, had its
faseination for me, It wade me want to
know wore ahout the mystery of the mine,
What I saw, indesd, 'was not the mine itself,
but only s outer machinery. The main
shaft, Annie old e, opened down (nto the
solid earth, from the body of the oliff, and
was covered by a trap-door, from which dirzy
ladders led down into the subtermnean dark-
nes=

CHAPTER VI.
FIRST GLIMPSE OF THE
“FA.
It must not be supposed that wy tnele and
ount, aithough they had adopted me, could
afford to allow me o eat for very long the
bread of idleness, Had I been e CSSary,
they would willingly have shared with me
their slender means; but 1 was not neces-
sary. [ was fourteon years of age, 1 had re-
ceived a good edocation, and 1 was in every
way fitted to carm iy bread. But what eounld
1do? My Ipclination was the sea. 1
longed 1o bécomee a sallor; not because 1 had
Any particular of ships, but becanse |
had some wild ke that it might ultimately
be the means of bringing me to Madeline.
Besides, I must own that [ was not exactly
proud of my newly found relutions and a
home which was 8o differcnt w Munster's,
Sometimes at night, when [ sat furtively
watehing my unele smoking his pipa In the
ingle, and my aunt darning the stockings, 1
fell to wondering whmt the boys would say
if they saw them, and my cheeks burned
with shame. It was oh one of these even-
ings | venturad to express my wish o go o
sea. My aunt threw up her hands in horror,
“Lawd love the lad!” she eried; “if he
be'aint like his father a'ready!

MINE.—U'SDER THE

fon

love

You'd Jike
o gaw to say, would ve? 1o wamnder over the
face of the earth and die, like your father
didl, without a roof to eawver gour head? A
saflor: Lawd love "ee, and why wouald you
be a sailor?”’

I stammered something about wishing to
work for my livieg, when wmy anele eat my
explanation short by patting me on the head
und saying:

“You'm a good lad, 'm glad to hear "ee
talk saw: but there's no cause for 'ee to gaw
to say. You'm a comin’to wurk wi' me,
HughI”

“In the mine!" I exelained In delight, for
my strong desire to go down  the shalt was

|

growing; but my unecle shouk his head.
“Naw, naw, lad; the mine be only for big

awfice,”

“The office ™" 1 repeated, my ardor being
considerably damped.

“Have "ee fixed it all, Tawm?" asked my
aunt. ’

“Iss, mother, I fixed it wi the master this
fawrenoon. Huogh can gaw on Monday and

Thus it will be seen that my destiny was
mapped out for me. On the Monday 1 began
my duties as under-clerk, with but little sat-
isfaction to myself beyond the faect thatl

household expenditure.

began, a life which promised to be unevent-
ful encugh. At first | chafed somewhat; but
time, that healer of all things, brought solace
to me. As months rolled m.thnmoi

down into the ememid depths below, while |

especiall mfo. ere we
was ¥ wels me; b w
one eloud on my sunshine, when I lool
upand saw that my cousin Annie wEs as
white as a sheet and trembling vielently.

“Don't, father, don’t " she sald, piteonsly.

My father laughed,

“Lor a pussey, Annie. what a fapwhiened
little woman you'm getlin’!™ he said. *“Wha,
youam't like a miner's lass, Annle. We
must mak’ the lad a man, nawta milksop.
Naw then, Hugh, hurry up, and get ready,
we'm nawt got much time to lose ™

The first thing to e done was to attire my-
self inone of my unce’s mining suits of
flannel, and possess mysel! of one of his
broad feilt This was soon done. 1 was

DOW & s all bt years, amd | managed

to cut & tols tigure iu my uncie’s clothes;
imkrewl, wihe Iy reappeargnce in

eclares], with o nod of ap-
el every inch a miner. R
wint for me: now, for the
manhood npan me, and

! Anuie's pale

the Kiteler
proval,
wWasa jr

0 AL

1 oves

! a dozen candles,
tintomy pocket, then,
the womenfolk, we start

e o e
With & eIy s t
[ was 1o - wtier to got 10 the entance

< able to go straight to
= of mines on level
had to make oux
way to the coun in which I sat at
my daily toll. The way was long and difft-
cult to toavel, oun account of the accumuls-
tion of mining i mil o pass; long
chains stretehed | cranks, wood-
en platforms look » batterad remnants

3y the

proum]. of all we

ting-house,

of wreeks, vl supporting large beams of
timber and heavy oolls of rape. Here and
there was a little ereaking shed, there a

and there again
Le rocky path

broken-down post on
we bud o wind round by

tw,

amidst chaing and cables and ascending
loads
I, having to travel this road every day of

iy life, was well aceustomed to it, and I ac-

cordingly followesd on my unele’'s foolsteps
without maeh Teeling of curlosity or joy; but
when we had passed th b 2-house, as-
cetnded the cliff TiT) * trap-doar
entranesy ol vart hiran to beat
with antlcipatio

Hire we bot el

“Nu S1TAY TCETY Syl my
unele, ook TRTIT Twill e a bad bhusi-
s 1F } trumble like our Annle
Are you sure you win'f afrald, lad™

Not i bi,” 1 retarnesd ; then, looking at

the ladder which was set al the #utrance of
the mine, 1 asked, “Shall 1 go st

“Bide a Bt Bide a bit, lad! cturned,
ll‘ 3 -._ o

l did so, where
into my hat,
afie
der, and I £

The first ol eousciows of was the
huge beam of a steam-ong which worked
it bowing and  rising,

» UL M and stuek §t
other for himselt;
cend the fiest lad-

this b

1w

ol right, altern Iy

an amvily straunl al the deluge of water
which it lifteel.  Om the other side, through
boands, the ehin whichh admitted just
Hght enough at the oot of one of the ladders

to show the passage, 1 raw the joaded tubble

or bucket, mushing past its deseending com-
{i'ﬂl’\-ll!i
We were now between two shatis descend-

ing from stage 1o stage: the

daylight was
completely gone, and we depended salely on

our candles, which threw but a faint light
into the gloomy abvss below,
Atlor deseending two or three  ladders,

wlhich were almost poerpendicular, we came
1o n platform, amnd made a halt,

“Waal, Ind?™ sald my uncle, holding his
fickering candle above his head, and look-
e into wy Taoss,

l lniighedd, and hastened
was nll right, though
fewl some of

o

to mssure him It
in reality, 1 began to
my eousin's mizglving. We
rested a second or two, the halt indead being
made more for me than for tny guide: then
my uncle took ancther lighted candle, and
stuek it into my hat

“Naw. lnl,” said he, “eome on wi' a will;
lay hawld o' the sides o' the ladder, and ha'
4 care.”

1 promilssd to obey him, and we recom-
menced our deseont, he golng first and 1 fol-
lowiog,. We went down first one ladder
and then another, till agnin we came toa
platform and rested,

“What's below?" | asked of my uncle, who
Wis again reganding me euriously, trying to
detect If possible any sign of fear or shrink-
ing in my face,

“What's belaw, Ind™" he sald. “Wha, the
water dmined from all the mine, the pamps
at wark pumiping it awt, and p'raps s eart-
load o' rattling human bawns. ™

We descended o couple more Indders
and landed again, this tme (o traverse one
of those side galleries in which the pit

abounded. 1t was about seven feet high, but
g0 narrow that two  persons, it thin, eould
just squeeze past one another. The only
light now was that afforded by our eandles,
which flickered in the hot, sickly, damp
rapor which floated about us.

The fetid air of the place was beginning
to tell upon me, my breath becnme labored,
the perspiration streamed dows my Cace,
while mud and tallow  and iron drippings
ware visible on my clothes, My uncle, who
was similarly bespattered to myself, but who
was breathing more freely, recommended a
rest, I satdown on the floor while he set
himself to replenish the eandles, which had
nearly flickersd ont.

Sttting thus in the stillness, T beécume cone
BClOs Of & =limnge m sl ﬂ...,:}ln'n
SOl Afteer Listetyitie gl I nsked my
undcie whnt it

“JU's the sy o pit ™ t be rolling
op thar above our head

'O BE CONTINTTED.

A Bear That Jonid Read English.

Mr. Willimm Case, proprictor of the
hotel at ']'..I-}-hanln;-. recently set a trap,
and a fow days later a fow of his f'!‘l‘.'ﬂl&"i
who wers surveying in the woods found

the trap with a large bear in it He
Was A Savage cuss, and the men had no
Wea] save a small hatchet. They
hewed down = saplings, which
made pretty stou ihs, nnd with theass
and the hatchet they dispatehed the
eritter.  They then skinned bruin and
|--;'_:|-'|] | v oin the trup. When Case
next visi the trap be wus  nstonished
to finud 1 arin it. Hewnsa

it the joke was ex-
all was right

“Why anna region is fall
of bear honte “Mr. Case
has freg v 2ot oo the wil of one
Cuss who 1 <tund on his Hin s and
bite ofl & sapling seven and one-half feet
nigh

“But the fuuniest bear I know of is

aone o that peirbborhood that can read
English pi: An old Pocono moun-
tain bunter nn ! Bailey got on ‘the
trakl of d very wily bear and  tried hard
ocapture him. He ussd up about a
pundeed iod Uity pounds of  good meat
b setiing L .i,_b!,.l' brmin would pasw
around until he'd sprung th ap and
then walk off Buily diseovered that
when the bear came to the trap he
would walk sround it several times be-
fore he would venture in. He hit upon

a plan which he thonght wonld surely
outwit his bearship. He set his trap on
the outside of the little shed of saplings
which covered the meat, thinking that
in snooting around the place Mr. Bear
would ‘put his foot in it.” Fearing that
some hunter would accidentally step in-
to the trap he wrote s warning on the
paper in which he carried the meat w
the woods and tacked it to a tree near
by. It read, ‘Look out for the trap set
outside.” In n day or two he went to the
place to ses the result of his little
strategy and to his surprise found the
u*a]: r-rmm' and the mest gone. He
looked at the tree, and to his  utter dis-
gust found where the bear had eon-
temptuously chewed off his warning no-
tice, and fragments of the paper wers
scattered over the ground.”—Scranfon
(Pa.) Truth.
— . —— -—
The Classics in Demand.

This part of California has got to
look out. Southern California is com-
ing up s0 fast that we shall not have
time to turn arcund before they have
a college with a president and a w
raft of professora. There's a place in
Southern California where the classics
are already in demand. For years this

has drifted along without payi
the faintest attention to either the
or the future of the rest of the world,
but they are awake pow. They have
already got a full-blown stationery and
book store. Now, when a community




